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British India, the Maharaja of Jammu and Kashmir, and has
remained in control ever since.

Srinagar to Leh is an easy journey of fifteen days, but the time
can be shortened by doing double stages. Rest-houses have
been built at intervals along the route and the villages axe bound,
as part of their taxes, to provide transport animals if required,
rates of payment being laid down in a schedule obtainable at
the Residency office. Supplies of fodder, firewood and certain
basic artices of food are also catered for, so that the traveller
has not to forage far afield. In certain cases it is pleasanter to
avoid the conventional halting-places and to split up distances
in a different proportion, camping on ground of one's own
choosing. Till one is clear of Kashmir proper, it is wise to be
rather wary before turning pack-animals out to graze, as there
exists a species of coarse grass which produces a severe and often
fatal colic in any pony unlucky enough to swallow it. One of
our ponies eluded the vigilance of its syce and grazed on this
grass. Next day the animal showed signs of distress. Then
with rest and care it seemed about to recover; but it died on the
tenth day.

Aiter crossing the Zoji pass, one enters a country of stony
mountains and high-lying valleys, its barrenness relieved only
where irrigation by means of leats has been able to harness the
torrent-waters. In such favoured situations, there are oases of
an intense green, kept moist by regular flooding, which takes
the place of rain in this region, where the annual fall dwindles
to a bare ten inches or less. Set at convenient distances apart,
baghs or gardens, grassy enclosures shaded by willows, have
been planted, kept fresh by daily watering. They offer charm-
ing camping-grounds; but when occupying them a watchful
eye should be kept lest the caretakers charged with the duty of
watering should open the irrigation channels without bothering
to ascertain if any tents are standing in the grove. Otherwise
the unsuspicious camper will suddenly notice a silvery edge of
water stealing snake-like across the turf. In a moment the
peaceful camp is humming with activity; men snatch up
blankets or stores from the path of the oncoming flood, others
rush with stones to deflect it at a higher point, while yet others
shout out to the villagers, not without uncomplimentary
epithets, calling on them to run and block the main breach.
The waters stop short in the nick of time, the hubbub subsides